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I with great truth catch mere fimplicity, 

Whilft Some with cunning guild their copper crown ej 
With truth and plaincfie i do were mine bare: ‘ 

Feave not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is plaine andtiue?thcrs all the reach of it. 

Welcome fir Diomed, here is the Lady, 

Which for Anterior we deiiuer you. 

At the port(Lord)IIe giue her to thy hand. 

And by the way poflefte thee what foe is 
Entreatc her faire, and by my foule faire Greeke, 

If ere thou It and at mercy of my fword: 

Name CreJJid,md thy life foalbe as fafe. 

As P riam is in Illion? 

Diom. Faire Ladie Crcjjid, 

Sopleafeyou fauethe thankes this Prince expe&s.- 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your cheeke, 

Pleades your faire vfage, and to ‘Diomed, 

You foalbe miftres,and command him wholy, Vr. . 

Troy. Grecian thou do’ftnot vie me curceoully, 

To foame the feale of my petition to thee: 

In praifing her, I tell thee Lord of Greece, 

She is as farre high foaring ore thy praifes : 

Asihou vnworthy to be call’d her feruant, > , 

I charge thee vfe her wcll,euen for my charge: T 

For by th e dreadfull Pinto, if thou doftnot. 

Though the great bulkc Achilles be thy guard. 

He cut thy throate. „ 

Diom, Oh be not mou’d Prince T roylus. 

Let me be priucledg’d by my place and mefiage: 

To be a fpeakcr free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfwer to my lufoand know you Lord 
He nothing do on charge, to her owne worth, 

Shce foalbe priz’d : but that you fay be tf«, 

I Ipeakc it in my fpirit and honour no. 

Troy. Cometothe port Betel thee Diomed, 

This braue foall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady giue me your hand.and as we wa'ke, 

V To our owne felues bend we our needful! calke. 
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ofuT royks and Creffiida. 

Tarts. Harke Hdlors crumpet ? ; ; 

t/Ene. How hauc wefpent this morning? 

The Prince mu ft thinke me tardy and remifle. 

That fwore to ride before him to the held, 

P^r.Tis Troyhss fa!te,come,c-ome,to field with him. Exek t 
Enter Aietx armed, tAcbiEes, Pair ocltts, A gam. 

L Menelaus,V'ltffes,NeJler,Ca!cas.&c . 

Aga. Here art thou in appointment trefo and faire. 
Anticipating time. With flatting courage, 

Giue with thy trumpet a loude note to F roy 
Thou dreadful! Aittx that the appauled aiie. 

May pcarce the headof the great Combatant, and haU him 
hither. 

Aiax. Thoij,trumpet , thcr s my purfe, 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplit thy brafen pipe: 

Blow villaise,till thy fphered Bias cheeke, 

Out-liveil the coilick ofrufc Aejaitifn, 

Come ftretch thy chcft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 

Thou bloweft for II ell or. 

Ehjf No trumpet anf\X>ers. 

Achil. Tis but early daies. 

a Aga. Is not yond Diomed with CalcM daughters 
Vli\\. Tis he,l ken the manner of his gate. 

He rifes on the too: that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lift* him from the earth. 

Aga- Is this the Lady C re JJ l & 

! Diom Euenflie. 

Aga. Moft deerely welcome to the Greekes fweete Lady. 
Nefl. Our gcnerall doth falute youwithakillc. 
r///. Yetis the kindnefle but pcrcicular,t were better foec 
Wcrekift in general. ( Nejler . 

Nefl. And very courtly counfcll . lie beginner lb much for 
Achil . He take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Men. I had good argUmentfor killing once. 

Patro, Butthats no argument for killing now» 

For thus pop’c Pa is in his hardiment, 

And parted thus, you and your aigument. 
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